


The Hiforie 

Coofen,on wednefday next our Counfel wc will hold. 

At Wind fore jfo informe the Lordes : 

But come your felfc with Ipeed to vs againc. 

For more is to be faid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. I will, my liege. Exeunt, 

Enter prince ofVV^des O' Sir Iobn Fdjldffc* 

Faift, Now Hal, what time of day is it lad ? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking ofoldcfacke, 
and vnbuttoningthec after fupper, and lleeping vpon benches 
after noone; that thou hail forgotten todemaund that truely 
which thou wouldeft truelyknow. What adcuill hail thou to 
doe with the time ofthe day ? vnles houres were cups of l'acke,.. 
and minutes capons,and clockes the tongues of Baudes, and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,and the bleffcd l'unne him- 
lelfeafairehotwenchinflame-coulered taffataj I fee no rea- 
fon why tliou lhouldelt be fuperfluous to demaunde the time 
ofthe day. 

Faift. Indeede you come neere mee now c Hal, for wee that, 
take purfes,goe by the moone and the feuen (larres,and not by 
"Phoebus, he, that wandring knight fofaire : andl pretheivveete. 
wag, when thou art king, as God faue thy grace : maieftiel 
fliould fay,for grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. Wiiat none ? 

Veil ft No, by my troth, notfo much as willferue tobeepro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prince. Welihow then ? comcroundly, roundly^ 

Faift. Mary then, fweet wag , when thou art king, 'let not vs 
that are fqiures of the nights body, bee called theeues of the 
dayesbeautie : let vs bee £>/4»4«forrefters, gentlemen of the 
(hade, minions of the moone,.and let men lay, wee bee men of 
good gouernement, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble, 
and chafte miilrcffe the moone, vnder whofe countenance vve 
fteale. 

Prince; Thou faieft well, and it holds wcl too, for tire fortune- 
of vs that are the moones tneu,doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
being gouerned as the fea is by the moone, as for proofe. Now 
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a purfc ofgoldmoft refolutely fnatcht on Mund^y night, and 
moll difloiutely fpent on Tuclday morning, got with {wearing, 
lav by, and fpent with crying, bringm, nowm as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the ladder,, and by and by in as high aflew as the 
ridge of the gallovves. . 

.Fa/ft- By the Lord thou faift true lad, and isnotmy heftefle 
of tlic tauerne amofl fweet wenth? 

frin. As thehony of Hibla my old lad of the cafllc, andis 
not a buffelerkma moftfwcetrobeof durance? 

faift How now,, how now mad wagge, what, in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to doe with a bufic 
lerkin? 

prince ♦ Why what a poxe haue I to doe with my hoftefle of 
the tauerne? 

Faift Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Didl cuer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Faift. Nojile giue thee -thy due,thou hail paid all there. 

Prin. Yeaand elfewhere,fofar as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not I haue vfed my credit. 

Faift. Y ea,and fo vf'd it, that were it not here apparant that 
thou art heire apparant. But I prethe fweet wag,ftiall tliere bee 
gallowcsftandmgm England when thou art king? and relolu- 
tion thus fubd as itis with the rullie curbe of old fatlicr Anticke 
the law, doe not thou when thou art king hang a theefe. 

Prtnce. No, thou flralc. 

Faift. Shall 1 ? O rare! by theLordilebeabraueiudge. 

Prince , T hou iudgeft falfe already,! meane tliou (halt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman, 

Faift. W ell, Hal, well, and in fome fort it iumpes with my 
humour, as well as waiting in the Court I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining offutes ? 

Faift. Yea, for obtaining of fuites, whereof the hangman 
hath no leane wardrob. Zblood lam as malanclioly as a gyfe. 
Cat,oralugdBeare. 

Prince. Or an old Lyon,or a louers Lute. 

Faift Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnfturc bagpipe. 

Prince. What fay ell thou to a Hare, or the malanclioly of 

Mooretwch? 
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